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When I examine the state of European society with the
animpassioned spirit which the philosopher can alone com-
mand, I pei'ceive that it is in a state of transition, a state of
transition from feodal to federal principles. This I conceive
to be the sole and secret cause of all the convulsions that
have occurred and are to occur.

Circumstances are beyond the control of man; but his
conduct is in his own power. The great event is as sure as
that I am now penning this prophecy of its occurrence.
With us it rests whether it shall be welcomed by wisdom
or by ignorance, whether its beneficent results shall be
accelerated by enlightened minds, or retarded by our dark
passions.

What is the arch of the conqueror, what the laurel of the
poet! I think of the infinity of space, I feel my nothing-
ness. Yet if I am to be remembered, let me be remembered
as one who, in a sad night of gloomy ignorance and savage
bigotry was prescient of the flaming morning-break of
bright philosophy, as one who deeply sympathised with his
fellow-men, and felt a proud and profound conviction of
their perfectibility; as one who devoted himself to the
amelioration of his kind, by the destruction of error and
the propagation of truth.